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Summary: 


Garet is surprised by Isaac's strange behaviour one morning. 
The reason for it is something beyond his wildest 
expectations. 


Newfound Love 


Author's Note: 
Prompt fill for #16 "You see, | woke up gay" 


"Hey, Isaac." Garet noticed Isaac clambering up the ladder 
from the bedroom the two of them shared. Life at the lookout 
cabin was pretty cramped but they were dealing with it 
pretty well. Why they hadn't just built a bigger house, well, 
nobody really knew why. It was even worse when the wives 
and kids were staying over. They were supposed to be 
coming over from Kalay soon for another visit. 


"Hey." Isaac nodded. He let out a yawn. 


"| was just about to get started on breakfast. Toast okay?" 
Garet was now searching through their larder. "Hmm, we'll 
have to pop down to Patcher's Place and get some more food 
before the wives and kids arrive. Tyrell's still just a toddler, 
but he eats like a horse already." He froze at the feeling of a 
strange sensation on his buttocks. It distinctly felt like... 
squeezing? "Uh... Isaac?" 


He heard the sound of footsteps quickly moving away from 
him and whipped around to see Isaac looking away, 
whistling. Garet narrowed his eyes. 


"Isaac?" 
"Er. Yes?" Isaac looked at him shiftily. 
"Did you just squeeze my bottom?" 


"I have no idea what you are talking about." Isaac jammed 
his hands into his pockets. "So you were saying something 


about toast?" 


Garet stared at him for a bit longer then shook his head and 
sighed. Maybe Isaac was just in a particularly childish mood 
today, though he couldn't imagine why. "Fine, I'll start on 
breakfast." 


"Okay. ul 


So Garet made breakfast, while Isaac stood there, and stared 
at him. Eventually, the staring was getting to him. 


"Er, Isaac? Is there something on my face or what?" 
"Hm? No. Whatever gave you that idea?" 


"Maybe the fact you've been staring at me for the past five 
minutes." 


"Oh. Right. Was it bothering you?" 


"Well, it makes me feel uneasy when you stare at me like 
that, so could you maybe not?" 


"Alright." Isaac went to sit down. Garet could have sworn he 
heard him sigh. Whatever was the matter with him this 
morning? He certainly was acting strange. 


They ate breakfast together in silence. Every so often, Isaac 
would throw longing glances at Garet. He would also quietly 
sigh. 


"Okay." Garet dropped his napkin onto his empty plate, 
exhaling in irritation. "Just what in Weyard is the matter with 
you? You're acting so weird this morning. What's with all the 
staring and sighing? And that bottom squeezing... actually, 
let's just pretend that never happened." 


"Well." Isaac's gaze shifted sideways. "It's kind of hard to 
say. You know, we have been friends for a long time." 


"Er, yes, | suppose we have." Garet raised an eyebrow. 
Whatever did that have to do with this subject? "Heck, we 
were buddies before we were even able to talk." 


"Yeah, and look at us now." Isaac's gaze roamed around the 
cottage. "Living together, having wives and kids." 


Garet nodded, wondering where this was going. 


"I'm supposed to be married to Jenna, and you're... um..." 
Isaac broke off with a frown. "Sorry, what was your wife's 
name again?" 


"Er. Um." Garet kneaded his forehead. Wow, that was 
peculiar indeed. Why could he not remember the name of 
his own wife? "I'm just having a hard time remembering 
right now. I'll be seeing her later today so I'll probably 
remember by then." He laughed awkwardly. 


"Can you even remember what she looks like?" To tell the 
truth, Isaac couldn't remember either. 


"I think she had blue eyes." Garet nodded, his eyes radiating 
confidence. "Yeah, she's gotta have blue eyes. I'm sure of it." 


"Well, I'm going to get ready for the trip to Patcher's Place. 
You coming?" 


"Sure." 


So, they set off to Patcher's Place. Garet had completely 
forgotten about Isaac's strange behaviour and didn't bother 
pursuing the subject. They bought the supplies and returned 
to the lookout cabin. 


Their wives and children wouldn't be arriving until noon, so 
Isaac and Garet spent the rest of the morning surveying the 
area and making sure everything was in order. Once 
satisfied there were no imminent dangers lurking, they went 
back inside. 


"Well, | Suppose we can relax, huh?" Garet exhaled. 
"Everything's safe for now, so we don't need to worry. We'll 
have a nice time with the wives and kids." 


"Uh huh." Isaac still had a troubled look on his face however. 
"Actually, Garet..." 


"Huh? Is something wrong?" 


"About this morning..." Isaac reached up to rub his head. "I 
wasn't so sure if | should say anything, but it's getting really 
hard to hold it back." He exhaled. "Honestly, | just want to 
let it out." 


Garet shook his head. "I have no idea what you are even 
talking about. Get to the point already." 


"The thing is." Isaac swallowed. "You see, | woke up gay." 


The silence that followed was so thick, they could have 
heard a pin drop. Isaac couldn't even look at Garet. Garet 
just stared at him with his mouth hanging open. 


"That's ridiculous," Garet said finally. "You can't just wake up 
gay. | mean, what? That makes no sense." 


"Well, it's the truth." Isaac stepped forward and slipped his 
arms around Garet's waist. Before Garet even knew what 
was happening, Isaac was kissing him. He froze in place, his 
mind going blank. 


Isaac was kissing him. 
He was actually being kissed by Isaac. 


Never in a million years had Garet ever imagined something 
like this happening. 


What was he supposed to do? Push him away? Wait until he 
was done? 


This was so strange. After all, they were both guys. Was it 
really okay for guys to do this kind of thing? 


It was just so weird. 


Sure, Isaac kissing him didn't feel so bad... it felt surprisingly 
nice, but it was still... 


Isaac broke away and stared into Garet's eyes. 
"Garet, |... | think I'm in love with you." 


"You what?" Garet blinked. He reached up to touch his lips. 
This was crazy. He could barely comprehend what was even 
happening. Isaac was in love with him? Garet just didn't 
know what to think about any of this. "But... we're married, 
you know? You're with Jenna, and I... I'm with..." 


"A woman whose name you can't even remember." 


"That's..." Garet shook his head and sighed. "Honestly, | 
should probably be flattered, but don't you think this is a 
really bad idea? You've still got a wife and kid!" 


Isaac shrugged. "So what? | hardly ever see Jenna anyway." 


"Uhh." Garet sighed and kneaded his forehead. "I don't 
know. | honestly have no idea what | should think. How long 


have you felt like this?" 


"Like | said, since this morning. But then again..." Isaac 
trailed off, his brow creasing. "I feel like | may have felt this 
way even further back. | don't know, it's kind of hard to 
explain. Anyway, | have feelings for you and | can't help it." 


"Wow." Garet stared down at the floor. His childhood friend 
was in love with him, even though they were both guys. "So 
you're really sure about this?" 


"Yeah. I'm serious. So, Garet, how do you feel about it?" 


"I'm honestly not sure. This just came out of nowhere." Garet 
still felt so incredibly confused about it all. 


"| see. How did you feel when | kissed you?" 
"Er... | have no idea." 


"Well, what if | did it again?" Isaac embraced Garet and 
kissed him yet again. 


At that moment, the door to the cabin opened and Jenna 
walked in, along with Matthew, Tyrell and Garet's mysterious 
wife. 


"Whoah!" Jenna exclaimed. 
The wife of Garet let out a shriek. 
Matthew and Tyrell stared at them blankly. 


"Huh?" Isaac broke away. "Oh... Jenna. You got here sooner 
than | thought you would." 


"Garet?" Garet's wife regarded him with a pale face. "You're 
in a relationship with Isaac?" 


"Huh?" Garet stared at the unfamiliar woman. "Wait, who are 
you again?" 


"I'm your wife!" 


"Oh. Oh, of course." Garet glanced at Tyrell. Whoops, that 
really had been a stupid question. "Er, well..." 


Jenna crossed her arms, raising an eyebrow. "So, were you 
two like this the whole time? | never even realised." 


"Actually, | kind of realised | was gay this morning," Isaac 
said, looking sheepish. "Sorry. | swear | wasn't deceiving you 
or anything." 


"Okay." Jenna slowly nodded. "So you and Garet are a thing 
now. Good for you." 


"Wait, wait, wait!" Garet exclaimed. "We... |... I'm not sure if 
we're even..." His gaze fell upon the unknown woman, who 
was Staring at him utterly aghast. "Er. Sweetie. Honey. Dear." 


"| have a name, you know." 


And Garet found he still couldn't remember it. Wasn't he 
married to this woman? They must have had sex at least 
once too. "Er... I'm sorry, but | don't remember your name." 


"You've got to be kidding me!" exclaimed Garet's wife. "You 
can't even remember my name?!" She turned to Jenna. 
"Hey, you know my name, right?" 


"Uh." Jenna stared at her blankly. "You're Tyrell's mom, 
right?" 


"| don't believe this! Nobody even knows who | am!" The 
wife of Garet sank to the floor, sobbing. 


"Ahh, don't worry about it." Isaac waved a hand. "Nobody 
knows who Ivan's wife or Mia's husband are either. You're not 
alone." 


"And that's supposed to make me feel better?" 


"So, uh." Garet wasn't sure what to make of this situation. 
Not only had Isaac professed his love for him and kissed him, 
twice at that, but Jenna and his unknown wife had even 
walked in on them. Could things possibly get any worse? He 
looked at the kids, who were now running around the 
cottage and putting their hands all over everything. "This is 
a mess." 


"Yeah, | suppose so." Isaac shrugged. "Anyway, Jenna, | am 
now madly in love with Garet." 


"Okay." Jenna didn't seem too bothered. "Whatever. So, 
what's for lunch?" 


Wait, she was actually okay with this? Garet could scarcely 
believe what he was hearing. 


"There you go." Isaac turned to face Garet. "Jenna's not a 
problem. So, how do you feel about it?" 


"Wait, hold on, what about my..." 
"Actually, I've been cheating on you with Karis's mom." 
"Wait, what?!" Garet looked at her incredulously. 


"Yeah. Let's not bother keeping up this farce any longer. You 
get to keep the kid." Garet's wife walked to the door. "So 
long." With that, she left. 


Garet stared at the closed door, his jaw hanging down. 


"So?" Isaac looked at Garet expectantly. 


"Oh, what the hell." Garet threw his hands up in the air. 
Honestly, Isaac's kisses had felt pretty good. And there 
wasn't anyone getting in their way, so why not. Being in a 
relationship with Isaac didn't seem like the worst thing in 
the world. So, he kissed Isaac back. 


"Bravo." Jenna clapped. 


As they broke apart, Garet saw the delighted look on Isaac's 
face. 


"So you really do feel the same way, Garet? I'm so glad." 


"Yeah, yeah." Garet rubbed his head. "Well... | never 
imagined things would turn out this way. It's really 
something." 


"Look at you, getting all embarrassed." Jenna giggled. 
"Daddy, hungry." Matthew tugged on Isaac's pants. 


"Oh, er, | guess we should eat now, huh?" Isaac said. "Let's 
do that." 


Once they had finished their lunch, Isaac looked across the 
table at Jenna and cleared his throat. "Um, Jenna, would you 
mind taking Matthew and Tyrell for a walk? A... long one?" 


"Oh, | see." Jenna nodded, grinning. "You want to do that, 
huh? Sure, | understand." 


Garet's face turned red. "Isaac, try to be a bit more subtle." 


"Jenna would have got it no matter what | said." 


"Well, yeah, but..." Garet trailed off. "Wait, are we actually 
going to...?" 


"Don't you want to?" 


"Matthew, Tyrell, we're going for a walk." Jenna stood up. "I'll 
show you some more of my super cool monster burnination 
attacks." 


"Uh, well. Okay." Garet followed Isaac down the ladder. 
"Aren't you even a bit embarrassed that Jenna knows we're 
about to do the dirty?!" 


"No, not really." Isaac was already undoing his pants. 
Garet shook his head, a quiet sigh passing through his lips. 


Isaac took him by the arm and pulled him over to the bed, 
where he pushed him down onto the mattress. His hands 
came to the sides of Garet's head and he leaned in, kissing 
him roughly. As he savoured Garet's lips, a soft moan 
rumbled in his throat. Garet's arms snaked around his torso 
and pulled him in. Isaac started gyrating, rubbing his crotch 
against Garet's with fast, frantic movements. It didn't take 
long for him to become aroused. He broke away, panting as 
he gazed into Garet's eyes. 


"Are you ready?" 
"Yeah, let's do this." Garet's voice was thick and breathy. 


Isaac picked up a tube of gel he had sneakily bought at 
Patcher's Place earlier and applied it. He flipped Garet over 
and yanked down his pants. His hands held firmly onto 
Garet's hips as he pushed himself in. A smile spread across 
his face and he closed his eyes as he thrust back and forth. 


"Ahh." Garet's fingers clutched at the bedsheet. 


Isaac picked up the pace, rocking harder and faster inside of 
him. Garet's moans grew louder, spurring him on even more. 
It felt so good. He continued to thrust, panting heavily and 
making ecstatic noises in his throat, until he reached the 
point of climax. With a cry, he released his seed. His hips 
bucked as he fired his load into Garet's ass, smiling blissfully 
all the while, until his energy was spent. 


Isaac pulled out and collapsed on the bed next to Garet, 
gasping and panting. A layer of sweat cast a soft sheen on 
his face. He cracked open his eyes to look at Garet's face. 


"Wow." Garet drew in a long breath and slowly exhaled. 
"That was really something." 


"It was great." Isaac's lips cracked in a smile. "I can't wait to 
do that again." 


"Hm, me neither." 

A long moment of silence passed. 

"So," Garet said, "I suppose we're in a relationship now." 
"Uh huh." 


"Wow." Garet let out a short laugh. "I wonder what everyone 
would say if they knew. Well, Jenna already knows.How will 
we explain it to the kids?" 


"Eh, we don't have to tell them just yet." Isaac moved closer 
and kissed Garet on the lips. "Let's just enjoy the thrills of 
being a closeted gay couple for now. It's kind of exciting, 
isn't it?" 


"You think so?" Garet raised an eyebrow. "Well, sure. | don't 
really mind." 


"Then it's decided. Let's keep it quiet for the time being." 
Isaac rose from the bed. He looked back at Garet with a 
smile on his face. "I'm glad we were able to discover our true 
feelings for each other." 


"Yeah. Me too." 


